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Willie & O’Brien,

|p;iﬂ- bhim some air, Poor man!
But he's nobody to blame but bim-

anufaoturer of all kinde of fndt clas

BOOTS & SHOES | when she was a baby, and ber

penuiless, Lad bLeen r\mqn::li-l to Ereal as remsioing another night
take up the flrst pursuit that of- bere ; physicians, the best, shall be

self, after all. T don’t uphold diso- fered itself. To bis own land, nearly | onlled in. No! you shall not die. >
bedience in children, of course; everybody bad some knowledge of You bave not come Lome to die.”
but o deared, sweeter girl than bls | jyusic; but Aodres wassn amateur,  Nor did she die. Our simple >
daughter, Margaret was her name, | of more than ordinary merit; and tole has already been too long in i
vever was, Many and mauy's the e paturally Lecame s teacher of the telling, or we might narrate ;
time I've carvied her in my arms, singing. Margaret Ascot was his how the sense of rest aud pence [
favorite pupil. He saw in her that grew up in ber now, the skill- )
mother was alive. How are you | eyerything that youthful msnhosd, ful care of the best physicians, and y
f"'f"li“g now, sic 1" in its highest type, admires 3 she the kn a"-;t'lig-- of her ‘],.,‘ ‘s futore 1-‘
This last sentence was addressed wyw in him a bero and o wartyr. Was sssured, all coml iued to work

of the Big Boot!

to her master, who, with a deep-

A cure, that, otherwise, might have

-0
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J. B. TUTTLE, S T - s tore in Pack's Block, on Second Stree “ha‘:\u sigh, opened his eyes. men of business, or the vold, calen- been regarded as almost miraculous. }
“What, what is the matter 1" he j4tine lawy idl ¢ To-day ‘e i
[ ers, or the idle m f o-day there is n e -
Attorl'ler at Law ! LIVERY STABLE! All work done on the shortest notice. No misfits; all work warranted ' 8 Anaking skorntly fioks o0 B law) or the ic jeaol) | €008y Ehete 8 Bo more ‘be-:m:i "
Ofes in Hite block, Alpena, Mich, | ' \ B 5 .I rom one to| fushion, who constituted the Lol 4 women of her vears, in that
———— e — {the other. “Yes! remember.” | o Ler admirers, be was tone 1o wreat city, that Mar Q
] MeT A VISH. M. e = " 2 - : gy admirers, he was a prince g HTEat that Margsret. Sha ]
ﬂrli!h{. ko o rm“D T Cozme N v Me, “Mother, mother,” he murmured. | Putting bis hand to his brow.| dieulse, o young god! DParepts Gives only for her father and ber '
Dy Sa I iac it live &t :‘-;u:ii.:ohmi I cau't find grandfather—and it's| “Margaret—" do not sufficiently malke allownnees | Do¥ 5 they come, at least, before 4
O. MATEIEIR, 1+ Josriey t0 my hom slave, so cold, I am so—" His hend, His eye, wandering about, fell on | for (le imu-._-lmn'..\'- clement in thely | overything else. But she does pot ,
fu P m.;e":n leion dealer in Mnh:r“. 'j"“"“‘”“ sid me with Thy Jove. dropped on l.u.-:: shoulder, and his the boy, who, during this episede, Aunghters. Thoy fancy, that, at ©3©id le hereself entirely from so- -
. e The subaet ibet has removed from the Erskine £o may strars dlog thy aoal- ayes closed sgan. One of his hands, had entively recovered conscious- ninetecn, girls can feel as thelr clety. To the seloct and coltiv ted !
s g Darn to his New Htablo, on the corner of Second Bo many evils round me roll ; " : | = . v B - i fh ) e BINeS
A {,1 2 ”0!“"&'." Offion | et ""l,’l rw:wn Line ltosd, whire he s pre- 1 fuint with all ibe wesry strifo— which, up to this moment, had been ! ness, and was now looking up, and | yuothers do at forty: that the dry Sircie of which she is the center .
ttorney and Counselor st Law. n | pared to furnis . § . o i - hind '
the McDomald Ulock, Hecond wirect, m-:-. = - - | Cowe uear me, Loed, for Thou art life. tightly shut, opened weakly, and a| with & strange sort of wonder, 8t | usks of s-matter-of-fact life is sul- anid chiel ornament, she gives freely
Mich, o - m ! RIGS ! | ::odthof;-m::\hh:tnl;ha‘n Ih;* bloum nota fell to the floor. | Mr, Ascot. ficient for them. It is nat so, and ° { her varied accomplishments ua.ll
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mm:‘g‘ Thmbox :&:&T‘g.m; E e e et L | Except, dear Lord, L flee 1o Thee! Something in the boy's look hadI he had sttracted the old man’s eye, | i other respects, could not vnder- But the memory of her dead hus-
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WM. H. PHELPS,
Contracts taken for all kinds of Mason Work,
plain or graamental. Material furnishod if re=
quired, Offies on Becond stroet.

h Thos. MeGinn,

ity Sarve and County B of Alpana
(‘.:ui:. fion at the Jm:"mu. Alpena
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A Genernl Banking Business!

Star Meat Market,

Corner Dock snd (1d8eld Streeta.

We would most ros fully announce to the
- wuhlhutn:?wmummhh

general
Fresh and Salt Meat
O all kinds, und we will be plossed to serve our
friends and customers.
AT 5 o
CHAS. N. CORNELL,
Architect and Draughtsman,

Centennial Block, corner Lat sirest and Wash-
ington avenue, Alpena, Mich., room No, 6, seoond
Will furnish plans and specitications for build-
ings snd superin the conntruction of the same
if desired.  Will also give attention to the making

A eopying of m
“Ml t‘:{d-.ol nn:r‘unul designs, writing and

Muﬂzln Indis ink, water oroil colurs, dons on
— e e drafts at par, to all
their custumers,

"A. L. MASER, | d 1
penn, April 15, 1872 an

Maanfacturer of Cigare. e Qefles ompetition,
=1 e e A Great Reduction In Prices of

Maser's Own. :GUNS, REVOLVERS, &e. |

T » waiverssl favorite, Call and soe them. Bes- | Prinon seduced from 20 1o 90 per eent. Write |

COLLECTIONS

Promptly attended to, and Remittances made to
ull parts of the country by drafta

Will cash all approved checks on
Detroit, New York and Dos-
ton, at par, and give

cumd Btrost, Lipeon. :_ll, for Dllustrnted Cnialojgue, with reduved pricos for [ too ; pl?l‘lll\pﬂ starved. Poor little eyes ; this time with tmove of l!"ll-i
Aun orphan, no doubt. | sciousness in them; and he fixed a| to look at the boy.

| 17T, Address, [
GREAT WESTERN uUN WORKS, |
Gt Bmithfeld strect, Pittaburgh, I'a. l

'MEAT MARKET!
CHARLES NUEBER,

On Water stregt. next to the Post Ofice, keeps
genatantly on ok, & good stock of all kinds of

FRESH MEATS

23651

Eagle Barber Shop{

R. H. MOONEY, Propr.

Thut § ey look to 'Ibee und lyel

Fouand in the Snow.
«Hillo] This won't do. Move s
on.

| began to tremble all over.

lost my way—mother's very sick—

'and sbe's had nothing to eat to-

Mr. Ascot, who had been stand-

'ing near her, full of interested day—"

nxiety, did not obsarve this look, With these words he broke down,

" | for his attention had been attracted | with o great sob, the tears stream-

The speaker was a gigantic po-'] by the note, which be now stooped | ing along his thin, wan cheeks. |

liceman. The object of his wrath 0 pick up. Then he proceeded
was 8 boy, who sat on & low stoop, | to take out his glasses, in order to

with his face buried in Lis hln\lsl ¥
as if erying.
It was night, and

“Where's the note—the note 1" |
“Order the carriage,” said Mr.
Ascot, incoherently, rising to his
#Is it from Margaret! Did)

ead the superscription.
“Perhaps this may throw some | feet,

snowing fast. light on the matter,” he said. “The | somebody say she was starving

A bitter, bitter night, in which one | poor 1ad hias been sent out on an| His poor weak. shaking hands

would not wish even one's enemy
to be homeless and shelterless.
The boy did not stir.

| errand, snd bas fainted from cold, | vainly tried again to unfold the pa-
and perhapshunger. What ! What!| per, which the policeman handed |
Good Goil 1” his hands were shak-| to him.

#]—1I min not as strong as |

“Hillo, I say,” cried the pnlim-!iﬂ[t like a leafl in an autumn wind,| I used to be. I thiok 1 am getting

man, aogrily
“No shaming, youg'un.
and move on.”

But as the lad, even yet, did
rise, the policeman stooped down,
and shook him.
the boy fell over, senseless, in the‘_
SNOW.

Get up't

wGreat God!” eried the police-| ward to read.

man. “He's dead. Frogen to death, ¢

fellow ! |

Well, I must take him to the sta- | long, questioning, puzzled look on|
| Mr. Ascot.

tion, I suppose.”
But as be lifted the body, which/

| can't Le=it can’t be!
pot | €rE, Your eyes nre younger than! “Driuk this, sir,” said the house-
| mine—read, read—is that address|keeper, handing Lim a restorative. '
As he did this, | —is it—ine—Thoraton Ascot ™ | Hedrank it and rallied. “Ahi

| sive gasps, Mrs. Somers leaned for-| ing to himself,

advancing nearer. | In the deep stillness the puper rat-| 01d," and be lnoked piteously at

led with a startling noise. “lt| Mrs. Somers, and sack again on
Mrs. Som-! the sofa.

As he spoke, in choked, vonvul-| it is her—her hand writing,” speak- |
“She is a widow. |

The motion roused  Her only child is pamed after— |
he boy agnin, and be opened his after me—" |

He stopped reading, and turned

“Are you grandfather I” said the
latter, timidly. *I think you must |
“Merciful heaven!” the latter|be, for my mother has a pictore

be did tenderly, for he bad chil-|said, staggering like one struck she looks at, and cries over, saod

lier heart to the exile. of high station avd even world-

When Margaret, hopeless of al- wide celebrity would woo her, if
toring his opinion, flually eloped ghe would, to be the light of their
with her lover, his wrath knew no| home, they know, one and all, that
bounds. Ile refused to answer her ber first and last love lies buried,
letter sunouncing the marriage, 10 that lonely grave, on the blue
and when, a few weeks later, she shores of the Riviera, to whioh,
came In person, he had her literally | ©Very year or two, she makes o
thrust from the door. pligrimage,

After vainly trying to get some N
other employment, for Mr. Ascot's| | Select and Original,
inflvenes deprived Andres of sll Ihe Port Huron Journsl man is
his pupils, the youny couple went & veal modest young man and he
abroad. For a while they lived in oul;:hl to receive a missionsry sp-
Loudon, but after a short time An- | POI0tmENt This is the way be
drea retorned to Italy, snd there ""‘""k;”’ ‘:‘"kmnh:
struggled on until be died. He e A o
left Lis widow punniless. She had Ho wwts cur paate and driaks our iak,
only money enongh to pay her pas- o )
sage to Amerien, whither she had The pretty cresture's whim ;
resolved to come, in bopes, by a T';'f,_"ff:‘:‘:';:::’:&"“ masst
last appeal, to mflnr.l her father's’ Wil blue glass give & man the
heart. It was a winter VOYAE® | bines, or will it, on the homeampathic
and Margaret canghl.g‘-ml.-ut' cold, eystem of like cure like, disperse
which threatened an inflamstion of | ¢hem,
the lungs. She could only crawl
fuebly to the nearest lodging, no
the pight she landed, a miserable
attle. The next day sbe wrolea
uote to her father, Lrusting ber boy
to deliver it, as she was too ill to
go herself. Knowing that Mr.

The Hornellsville Times winds
up 8 legal as follows: “Bated
Januvary 1. 1872" Who bas it try-
ed to catech during the last five
yeurs | .

A Sugar Conferepce has been
held in Paris. If you don't like it

dren of Lis own at howme, the seem- | with sudden palsy, “it is her eyes | it's like you.”

| Ascot would be ont during the day,

Hama, Shouiders, Lard, ete, which be wlloat| piooiehurn's Building, Second St.

irsasanable ratos, B o

Barber Shop. |

Mas opened a pew Durles Shop on
DOCK STREET,

Wheee he is prepared to do all manner of work

i his line with neatness and style. '

CENTENNIAL REDUCTION
In Advertising.

Three thousand, two butdred sod Ay dol'ars
worth of newspaper n-lMthlmi. at pabiisters
sihmdule rvtes, given lof 4700, knd n thres manthe
note aceepter] in payment from wdvertisers uf res

Mannfacturer of (Lgwrs, defles com petition, elther
tim quality of goods cx prico.

The Prideof Alpena

Ia the favorite in towa. Stors in brick block,
Wakir street, Alpsos. W

T Wm. McMASTER

Hmm&acidlu
Collars, Eto.

Shop at Goodenow & Pow's did stand, River bitity. A tedd Ust, giving name, charie-
Bureet, Alpens. 2| fer, mhu:'l Dimily and w.-.-fny citvulntion, and
Sehodnte Hates of Advertising, sent {roe to any

ingly inanimated form stirred.
“Fainted,” ssid the officer, “but|

they'll take him in hore.”
a footman spraog from the box, the

stepped out, sud took the servant’s|
arm, to be helped up the high stoop.

Secing the policeman, howemr.l
with the boy in bis arms, he stop-

i rosn. I:TH to Ueo, 1. Rowoll & Co, News-

A
paper Advertising Agents, il Park Kow, N, '\,.

Franklinm House!

CHAS, UNL, Propristor.

+- N

A.A.AA CARD.

l.arr or small sums cwretilly fuvested and man.
aged for customs st o distance in logntimate

ped abraptly.
“What!  What " he cried. “A
young tramp. A beggar. Not

dead—"
“No, not dead yet, Mr. Ascot,”

Corner Pates Larnet Sirochs, Detrait, jww Stocks (st 8ften yield enoruous relurns
I - - M“'U”I:!u;" Salectod Stoak Privileges o wpen-

i | every
inlity. Now Btk t\m-‘h for nsestirs wivig
WILLIAN MIERE, LN S o o e
ARCEITECT] s

AND CI1'Y¥ SURVEYOR!

W furnish and apomifiations el Teasona-
!‘.h’d-l. mnn Heeond streen, south of |  payiien Great Mesvhantile College, Keokuk,
I he sohool house. M | jown, om the Misslon Nindenth ﬁ---n.
=~ | About sisty -lnn;lm :‘ n’ r:mm»;‘*h; m
;) it mary. ol "
Harness and Eurniture Re- | perhin, 58 Operatom, Avchiteets, B
Rooms. vayors wnid Teachers & thocashly Bited. Raitrond
AN WOLK fhract faut o addross #rof. Miler, "“‘m fows
L)
pow prepared to do work in the linepof | ———— R —
Jﬁ'mﬂnkh.. Rapaising, and Up- VIC K,‘ S
"ol work warranted 1o give sstiefeotion. Ebop
_on River streel, Alpena
Angast Scheer pagre
. < dm-ndn of the brst Flowers antd Vegriahles
fn thar world, and the way tu grow them ~nll for n

LOCK SMITH!

Lot sent postage stamp.

1K, Bochester, N, ¥,

|llustrated Priced Catalogua the dence do you stand there

— 30 Tiustrations, with deseriptions | gaping ; don't you see the buy's

Pritited In Geoman and
Viek's Floral Guide Qnrlrflr'. 94 centa a your.

aaid the policeman, respectfully, as

@ recognie the speaker, well
pmnwn 2= tha wealthiest and most
tofiuentinl houseliolder on his beat, |
whut 'm afraid will be, before 1
reach the station. And he doesn’t
seem to be a common sort of beg-
gar boy—"

“«Not the common sort, eh!
Neitber is he,” said Mr. Ascot, as
he looked at the boy's clothes.
“Have him in here. Have him in
bere. Jobn, ring the bell—why

| —bier eyos—"

The lettor fell again to the floor.
With these words, be fell back|But this time it was becanse he |

not dead yet. If the station-house ' senseless, the Lalf-open letter flut-| opened his arms, and the boy, |
only wasn't +o far off. Ah! maybe | toring from his fingers to
{ Fortunately the policoman was in

As bo spoke, o close earriage time to catch him, and lay him on | said the boy, locking piteously in-
bad dashed up to the next house, | the sofo.

! to his face.

For & moment the boy was for-| “Die, die!" cried the old man,

woach-door was flung open, and a1 gotten, every one pressing around | rising up; and his volee and air
old man, wrapped in a fur closk, | the master of the house.

were that of wvouth, *“She shall
pot die. Where is the earriage! 1
liceman, anxiously. “What does it| will go at ouce. Ste shall come
mean " bome to-night. The carriage,l say,”
At any other time, Mrs. Somers be cried, almost angrily, and he
would have been reticent about|turned toward the door, where
family affairs, but she was too flur-| the footman now appeared,
ried to think clearly. Suorprised| “The carringe waits, sir,” said
out of herself, she took her audi-|the servant, obsequionsly.
ence, unconsciously, into her con-| “Get your cloak and bonnet,
fidence. Mrs. Somers. A [few blankets—a
“No, it's not a stroke,” she an-| bit of food—not a minute to lose.
swered, with the expericuce of lougl Good God! Margaret dyiug, and
years of nursing. we wasting our time here. No, my
«His face isu't awry, you see;| brave little fellow,” he said, “your
and he's only limp, not patalyzed.! mother shall not die.”
There, I've opened his cravat, and

“Is it & stroke!” asked the po-

the floor, | eatehing liis meaning, eame to him. | think of the perils he ran, alone in
“You won't let her die, will you I"| that great city, Perhaps, she said A wan in New York got §64,000

you ecan lump it.—Boston Glole.
1t must have been a sweet gather-
ing and attracted many flies.

Don’t neglect your penmanship.

she had deferred sending the Iad
until toward nightfall ; but bardly
bad he left, before she began to

to hersell, he bad fallen down some from a bauker for being a good
open ares. Perhaps be had saok, writer. Itisnot yet known how
[ chilled and insevsible, in some bank many years he will get.—Danbury
{of snow. When eight o'clock| News.
| strack, from 8 neighboring steeple, .  Une of our colemporaries heads
|and still her boy did pot return, an article, “Who Shall Lead!” A
she bacame almost wild with fright. | very brief examination of Hoyle
Ten o'clock came, but still no son. will show that the man next ;bo
She listened futensely for the sound dealer should do so.—Bridgeport
of his feet. DBut she heard nothing Standard.
| but the roar of the storm. At last|  «Jgekeon,” velled & brakeman
her auxiety and fear rose to frensy. | gn the Jackson train as it came to
She was sure pow her boy was gstopatthat place, “Fiftecn years
dead. Eleven o'clock struck. Her for refreshments,” said a geutle-
candle bad borned down into the man who bada pair of steel brace-
socket, and was almost oo the ) lsts on his wrists,
| poiut of expiring. Suddeuly the| qu. Fios Press thinks “a man's
sound of carriage-wheels, moffled | 3 . object should be his wife
by the snow, was heard. The car-'\ . ... ol i e B
| . but, nlas! sometimes it is bis wife's
vinge stopped. Surely that Wwas ... h6" Womoveasan amend-

In a few minates, daring which|the opening of the street door ;
: ' ment that always bstituted
now, Jaue, bring some water. IU's|the thoughtful housekeeper had there were steps sscending the o ]snmeltim:s“‘.z‘:r::dm -

but & fainting fit ; be often has ‘om | provided @ biscuit snd some tea|stairs; yes, she could not be mis-|  wpy o0 be a0 long I asked

Ago.

years, asked to be forgiven. The

dyiog from cold and bunger! 1
can walk up the steps well enough

Will repair .
:GEWING Gllm lmxs' n\:‘;:m" !ﬁi&?ﬂ’::m‘?‘s‘l, 0 sotits | alone.

Pocket Knives Re-Bladed, |yjck’s Floral Guide

hop on Btate street, nrar bofler shep.
T GEO. M. SAVAGE & (0.

Newspaper Adverng AZYs

with the first num!

oenln
for Advertising fn | Vieks Catabgue G TEK. Rochester, N. Y.

VICK'S

..a"f:-&"i'm;n «m"n-:m m':f; “There's & roaring fire ready,
mmurﬁ .’-‘:’h‘.":‘:..’.‘.e":."ut.’:.‘..".‘h he said. “1 slways have one waiting
i paper 8| for me, when I come home from

wer & "r* Giardon,
et L4 uﬂlr Frenta dllliﬂ’ out. Wham‘a the house-

| himsell led the way into & warm,
spacions drawing-room

L]

keoper!  Didn't [ tell John to

bring ber atonce ! Ah ! bere Mrs.

i e e SR
SRR o wer And Vogetablo Seods s e, STRLE

™ d& of the kind in the »
T ﬁmmhwﬂd enn ] il he should die after all.
&m&dw&a”m. “Poor little dear!” said Mrs,

Eg'm-'"' 0 in cleguat eloth,
merohantTauor :& r‘%f-‘”m; -r;-.:. u”' “dl"”.: :‘l': m .mm
AMES VI vNE | Tane, give mo the blankets, while 1

pp—r VICK'S

—

sma pRean RS
ment stylieh sty e mma .

| A moment more and Mr. Ascot)

the dsughter,
Margaret Ascot had been one o

| last time was when she came her-
self, just after sho was married.”|

| busy teying to revivo her muter.;nuturea, that everybody loved
| cbafing his bands, bolding smelling- | Beautiful, accomplished, wealthy

it to

doors, in a perfect rage. 1 never to s penoiless lover. This was no

'seen bim so angry

and many a time, 1 kpow,

|hnn! bim sigh so! He wasthiok- cvery way, except in riches. He)
ing of ber. He'd have forgiven all, | wus ovly a poor musie teacher, an | murmured, after & while, as she jndastrions cheek, says that the
for this was in the clung to her father’s breast, “ginoe | groat seceret of his success was that
come ngain. But sbe was as proud | days, now, fortunately, long sgo, | you have forgiven me. You will } when he want to a house where the
as him. 1 don't koow which was| before Italy was free, and when to prom
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ran off, you know, most ten years|ing over the snow, its destiuation | open, aud her son rushed in.
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